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WAITING.

Far away, by the jasper sea.
Three forms are walking, side by side,
And now and then they bend to gaze
Over the ocoan wide,

And three of us but walk and pray
Beshde a dark and boundless sea;

We cannot pierce the radiant glow
That folds the other three.

They wateh above the rolling world,
Wailting till one, at God's command,
Shall cross theé space that lies between

This und the further land.

And, oh! 1 long for the yoars to pass;
And, oh! I cry for the time to be
When they who are watching with eager

eyea
Shall bend and beckon me.
So sang 1 bat few weeka ago,

When,

Came,

And one of us passed to the distant threc
Hearing with joy hils name,

through the silence, 1 mMessygo

Four walk now by
Turning carthward
Where two of us
hearts,
Look ever to
Arnna B.

the jasper sea,
thelr radiant eyves,
now, with yearning

Paradise
Rensel, In N. Y. Home Journal.

PRIDE OF THE VILLAGE.

BY LINCOLN STEFFENS,

Mrs. Silvester Dean Leveen was pol
ishing her brass koocker. Her long,
thun hands rubbed and rubbed till the
hittle white curls on her forehead danced
ke street Yot the labor had
no perceptible effect. The metal shone

chililren.

like ligrht, bat so it did when she began
-

to clean it. It bhad shone like that yes-

terday and the day before, and, in-
theedd, cvery dav far 6D years. There
waus a smooth civele all around the

kuocker where her delicate hands Lhiad
worn into the hard, black wood of the
loor. Nevertheless the old lady rabbed
way just as she had done every mworn-
ing sinece the .-ir[';u_:_' of 1533, when she
was brought, o bride, into the house.
She was the pride of Greenwich villnge
then, and she meant to be still

On this particulur frosty
Mrs. Leveen tarried longer than
it After the
satisfactory even to her sharp eyes, she
worked on But it

rlances she shot across Bank street that

morning
usuunl
her task. lion"s hesd was

was evident in the
her attention wis not riven \\hs-‘}_\
her hands, Nelther was it

iliverted to hivr cus tomury

Tun

he work of

nspection of

the neirhbor’s knockers., Theirs grlis-

toned like hers, and. besides, every tims

he looked up her eves turned to bt

one door, that of the house in front of
which stood two sturdy horses and a
truck.

Pretiy =oon the door opened and a
voung man in g carter’s blouse eame out
.|i-' =nvw the aold In Iy across the street,
though bhe pretended not to, He busicd
pomself ostentationsly about the horses’
hemds for a moment and then tarned
back to the truack AMrs. Leveen had
cen him.  She bent herselfl earnestly

to the knocker aasl in o few strokes fin-

Leetd 11 alY, Then she facel towards the
street and Bxed the rruckman with hey
eves 1] e had to look up.

“nod morninge, Aunt Martha,” he
~aid, ns he doffed his cap.

She beckoned to him to come to her.

*Gooul morning, Perey,” she answered

pleasantly, as he approached her, eapin
hand. L]
speak with vou™

The

“"Come in 2 moment. 1 wish

had
NOW,

i dreaded for
upon ham He knew
from the first it wns inevitable, but day

after day he had put it off, omitting his

interview

weaks was

usual callson s aunt, and avording her
Now that she haul

grlad. \s furl-
lowed the old lady into her prim, com-
fortable sitting-room he made o pitiful
figure of humility, but i

gigght and summons,

canght him he wus HTG

the mevkness

of his soul there was the cheerfulness
i finality.
“Sit down, Perey.” she said, in the

sweel-toned voiee he loved.
He took the ehair she indicated, and
lit'l'rn‘!f

she seated in her old rocker.

“Perey, dear,” she began, “ist his true

thut | hear; veo mean to marry this
ariri ™
*Yes, Aunt Martha. 1 was going 1o

tell vou, but Knowing as vou were agin
" that would not like
to have me do so—1 was afraid to come
to vou about it

“Pon’t twirl your eap. my dear: gen-
tlemen don’t do that, you know."

He stock his eap between his knees.

“I am sorry, Percy, you felt that way.
1t ill-‘l'lltnﬂl ;I.[\\(l}"- to be Kind
und sympathetic. You should have
been quite sure 1 would have heard your
cstory throush with understanding.
Now. fell me evervthing, She the
tald, Crertnan

It —knowing BRI

is my

I~
daugliter, 1 am of a in
ITndson street.”

“That's right, auni. Her father has
the biggest corner grocery over there,
and he hag made his pile—I mean has
made money sinee he's been there,”

“How longe has he been here 2™

“Going on 23 years. He's almost an
old Ninth-warder now, He's
polities, and his family is right init.”

“Percy! 1 never knew them.™

“1 know, but you wouldnt. It ain™
my Tault, I wanted 1o have them all
ln---r to mother's so as yvou could be in-
trodluced to them.™ .

The old ];u_l_\ looked as though she
wonuld answer thig, but she did not, She
was silent a moment before she pro-

ceeded,

=

sOme 1n

CtL]

“So her father is a grocer?
‘Yes: like Mr. Jamison,
like well enoogh.™

“Mr. Jamison isa gentleman, my dear,
Uhe misfortunes of his family enn never
alter that. The Jumisons are of the ald-
est Greesnwich families
He is a grocer by necessity. This per-
son of whom we are speaking is one by
choice.”

“Well, Aunt Martha, it's as good as
being a truckanan, amnd better.”

Mrs, Leveen winced,

“You might have been a judge, like
vour father, or a senator, like your
;:r'mstlf::lhvr. I wanted you to enter po-
titieal life™

“Politics is preity low down these
days.” Perev remarked. “It ain’t what
it seas. Besides, T tried to get an of-
fice from Mike MeNamara, but he said |
wouldn®t do in any where the pay was
as much as the trucking pays. And I
guess that's about so.™

The last sentence was cheerfully
spoken. Mrs. Leveen looked at
nephew's ruddy cheeks and sighed.

1 do wish, Percy.” she said, gently.
*that vou could have found some one
in Greenwich. That part of Hudson
street where these people live is way
beyvond the outskirts of the old village,
out where the hog fields were till the

who you

on both sides,

her

immigrants begun to settie around us.”
“Bat what’s the difference, Aunt
Martha? It's all one now. There ain't
no Greenwich any more.  1°s all just
New York |'il_\ » S0 what's the use of pre-
tending ™
The impatience in the young man’s
tone amazed his aunt almost as mueh
as the sentiment he uttered.  Never be-
foure had he failed to show her cespect,
On the contrary, the humbleness of his
demeanor had been a grievance to her:
it did not bhecome one of her own blood
to manifest the some
that an ordinary Ninth warder did.
The old lady her
chair; the lines alout qtif-
fened and her eves glistened like her
1‘.'“'1"\!"'
..li

Noal g

nwe before her
straightencd in
her mouth

:!.N:-\.\l‘l'!'l!'

v Dean!  You to whom
penkinge. You forset _\"Ili‘w"il-.

sir, and vonr good breeding is evident

ik L!Il'

foreet

]_\ «uffering from the associgtions Vol
permit yourself.™

Perey was frightened. The last time
he had been rebuked o this temper
by his aunt
He meant no offense,

“I beg yvour pardon, Aunt Martha™
he murmnared.

Mrs. Leveen
the table
she was quite ealm
few thruasts
nantly at first, then coldly, ;
the habitual expression of Kindness re-
turned to her fnce,

was when he was a boy.

her knitting
nwt it

toak from
worked busily t'1l
She tooked upafter

of her

and

CYVery needle, indier-

nd finally

“I dare sav vou are in a hurry 1o
o to town, Perev, amd 1 ahall not de-
tain vou anueh jonger. You mav tell
me something about this young—this
rirl. How okl is she?”

“She ig gpoing on 19, Aurt Martha®

“Js she cultivated, eduneated? Come.
PPerey, tell me ull aboiat her.”

“She went throurh the

school, T think, but hasd
after that? So she can’™ play the pinno
hnt

the honse and cook, now that her

rFrammar

sl to worl

ghe is 0 nice girl and can

Wosing,

tend
mother is dead.
“That's
miminge
tell e
=01,

maolest 2

able
husband’s household
her Is her

manners gentle, is

rigrbit . &he ought 1o bwe

D
Rut

vOiee

hier
more shant

hir
Deseribe her to

o
she me, T

dear. Is she pretiy?™

by the few
wonrds of approval he had won,
“Aunt, she’s a heaut®, that's

“What o von st what?”

Perey wos encournee:sd

._l H ]

“*I mean she’™s g beantvy, She"s oot
blue eves and bland hair and the nicest
A, redldest cheeks, She ain™t what
you woukb! eall quiet: she's more livel
the.,  You ounght to hear her laug
when we're down on the docks nigh
with the rest of the erowd 'l bt vau
cotidd hear her acroess the river in Ha
holken v il IE..li_\ ¥ Nf =] ot b IELA
s is teo fresh she can jolly im along
1o bent the bamd, Buarshie™s on the Tes el

too. She does the saquare thing by ho
old man every clip. The howsrwor!
ha to b done hefare she's in for the
erame. Al she slaves for her Little sis-
ters amnd bhrothers— jusi slaves for them
ardd vet she does it as williner But then
who's romd to evervbody: alwavs re:
to help ont with work when neigh-
bors are behind or sick or have com
pan, a ] che =17l iny For hors il
at= a=d all Vke that, Yonwonldn®t
eve <he was that woay, thongh, s

1

her at a ball ar dane e on exe

r

Mreien
She's a good looker

boats up the riven

and a good dresser, and when she'’s ont

in full rig—well, sav, she's a sight. The
other fellows don’™ do nethinge when
we're ont—""

Perey -14r[-;n'|| -hul‘iu. Mrs Leveen
had rizen s 'J.-In'!l'll'l_\. andd she stood creet

before him, tall and white and proud
“Why, Martha!™ he
“That’s cnough, Perev.

exoliaimed
Thank you

Yunt

I = 1 have been wrong., all wrong, in
this matter from the first. You =hall
have your way, for it i=s right. I con-

sent.”
“Oh. Aunt Martha!l™ he oried, spring-
ing up and seizing her hamd to kivs,

am =0 glad. But I knew yon wounld
after hearing about her. And av, sunt,
you ought 1o see her onee. You corn’t

help but like her and admire her
l'jln'l'l\ body in the ward dovs, Whe, do
yvou know what thev eall her, the men

down at the Grapevine? The way yvou

looked then made me think of i1, They
cal her the Pride of Greenwich Vil-
Inge.”—N. Y. Post.

PENNSYLVANIA FOX-HUNTING.

Englnnd's Packs and Hunts
Amerienn Imitntors.

Huve

While there s o general impiression
that Americans not in for fox-
huntipg as do the Englishmen, it is by
all odds the most popular winter sport
in Pennsylvania, says the New York
Times. There are in the southeastern
counties as fine pucks of hounds as can
be shown in England, though fewer in
nulnber, and that hold
their own against the best of Lnglish
importations over as “stiff™ a country
that hunted by the famous Quorn
pack, of wineh the earl of Lonsdale is
muaster. At a recent run 150 couples ol
nounds were out anid about 200 riders,

lll) ;Ill

some horses

ns=

pow there is consternation among
owners of the Pennsylvanin hounds be-
an outbreak of rabies in the
Strafford Hunt kennels, which has ne
cessitated the Killing of the entire pack
of 25, muany of them dogs imported
from noted English packs., A rabid cur
bit one of the hounds a few weeks ago,
and this dog, after a recent run, wat-
tacked other occupants of the kennels,
So all were killed os a matter of safety.
There is fear that other hounds in oth-
er packs have been bitten, and that an
oumtbreak of h_\‘druplmhi;u 1iarnu_1,:'hnut
the hunting district may follow. Al
possible preeautions to prevent this dis-
aster have been taken, and hounds
which have been exposed are to be iso-
luted for a time.

Jusit

cause of

Why He Died.

In 1527 Mr. Zea, Colombian minister
in England, died snddenly. He was in-
sured in various oflices, and rumor said
he had shot himself. A meeting of one
ot the insurance boards was held, and
the directors were talking the matter
over, when Dr. M appeared, who
was the company’s medical referec as
well as Mr. Zea's own physician.

“Ah! you can tell us the true
cause of Zea's death™

“Certainly I can,” snid the doetor, sol-
amnly, “because I pttended him.™

Here he paused, nnd was surprised to
find that his merely preliminary re-
mark was hilariously received as a so-
lution of the whole guestion.—London

Household Words.

now

VAST WATER POWER.

Utilization of Great Natural Forces
in This Country.

FPossibility of EBringing Into Service the
Tremendous Energy of Lakes, Riv-
ers and Waterfalls for lodus-
trinl Purposes,

Chicago has it in contemplation 1o
light 700 miles of streets with power
obtained from its great drninage eanal,
when the waters of Lake Michignn are
poured througsh it fnto the HHinois river:
New York forward to the
day when power muy be brougrht down
Niagura or from the Catskills:
Baston 2 within the -|ah|'|-' of the Mer-
fulls:
alindant

i looking

fl'l I

Fitoack Washington can

prower

el an

light
street and public bullding from
the Creat

supply of 1o
l'\l'.'_'|
falls of the "otomac, where
HOWL N hiorse-pow er is running to waste:
Lo imore and Philadelphin are sitoates
near The tide-water step that runs alony
the hase of the Alleghanies, w hile Rich
mood is directiyv on the step, with 30,-
) horse-power in sight. Lo fact, few,
if
reach, if we

anv, of our great cities are 1 v ond the
muy provecd upon the »

sumption of Tesla (who sayse that the
power of Niagara may be carried ulti-

the

of

wately over any part of \merican

continent ), of the cneroy sSOMe et

aract or storage of water.,
The sudden awakening to a knowl-
edoc of an inexhaustible resourve of

power, and the ability to use it, muas
result in a great revoluation in economie
fur than  that
albrout the introduction of
felt iuan
production, with
caper cost to the consumer, together

comnditions,
Perasnsev st
s{eunm,
eatly

rrealer
iy
This revolution will x
enhancetd
with a Ilaree increase and reneral ex-
tension of the comlorts of hife, such =
may be inclided in transportation, pow
©r I-ll'l!nll.:-\-!n'| U Poses, lirht and heat.

includinge fuel, the cost of whieh will
be considerably reduced. In the citivs
there will be. one may well helieve, o
wanderful traosformation. and that

thie ¢

Fenerntion.

within ance of the present

The use of Steam in the
thousands of isolated plants will e gen
crally abolished, light and power Leing
the agency of olec

tricity from central plants situated prer-

ervil throucsh

Lnps 100 or 200 miles distant, (Who
dires =20t the lImit?)y The dantrers of
the =team boller and the furnace in
rowded buildings and beneath the side

walks of the « '|1_‘.. anid the discomiorts
of the wholesale consamption of conl
will be done away with for a cheaper,
sufer and o bealthier svstem
Mor is it 1o be inferred that becausa
A haye waler power we shal! have no
nore stemin and coal. Not at all,. Bol
thieerys will v 4 more rational s eco
nonsceal vonsumption of conl, neces
ated Ly the cheapuess of the power
tnerated by the tarbine whes aned
smitted from the dynamo to the
mwotor. It will no lopger pay to min
i and ship it handreds of miles 1
the ¢ities by our present enmbersome
ed wastefal methods (losing 30 1o S
jprrr cent.) whnrn 1S essence vin im
bwrtter 2ent by wire. It reagn re 1o

it of propheey to foretell that in th

weminning of the pext ceutary the eoal
I e hurned at the mine shalt, ag

. ] ronesht 1o e rfae e w
ey il Lzl T I PO er-plant oeats
it the mine shaft, hernioe the “ran of
b mmane.” @i her g ooal or LTS {
ol g cal Iwtter compete with i
o oer-slant t the falls than can ths
fariace snd bodler cn the o Fheto
Wil I no more biack hells of in
the l'r""“-.'l.‘il'_':-..l'_' i face of th
0 v sl clwoliinge the <1 i |
no o] cinders to worry the ety
LR PR b I hs CODer ware in the ma
41 | condumnt will earry thie o
ergs <{ iy and economically to the
pocit of consumpteon, aed the radivmn!
o felory ensineer el hau fc
the heme, neoil bt 1o g v bt
tor send the train of 100 ik i i
to sotl 1the spindles or lnthes in omo
tion: to hieal the house, o tomok th
dinner

The so¢izl phase: ihly accon
panving this  mecly revoiulio
Ivbal Liee far more beavticra! than the een
penieal oain arrent as they NHadlonbt
lesss b Il iviner to the housekeoep
er in time and labor will make her
N AV n indevd, and the greneral i
trodueti of the clrie stove  mny
ressonably bhe expected to cause a de

( Jd advaoce in the health and hap
piness of the race.

Whether the distribution of [
fronn the falls and

ways remain in the hands of corpora-

the mines will a

trons of eapitalists is a problem thoat

future muast decide There reis e

pying, however, that the ul.lu 1 levsoen

of the universia] public use of natural

forees will be a powerful one from o

colivetivist |ui'.l|' of \il'\'-.;u{.d ~}n-!..|i;|} 3

siate (2% Wyominge or T tal, for ex
asmiple) undertake the distribation  of
electrie power, as cities distrilinte gras
and water, the experiment would I
wntehed with the sreatest interest by
the whole cwilized world.—John L.

Brasohall, in Leslie’s Weekly

Micrabes Lepp siagarn.
Prof. Fraonkland told scme very ‘niee-

esting things about micrabes in water
durive a recent lecture al the LRowval
institute, e said that thess littie or-
sanisms senl into the Niagara river
froon the sewers of Buffale take
the tremendous leap over the  fieat

falls, and pass throongh the fearful tar-
miiil the rapids and whirlpoois Te-
neath with little or no h=rm. Rut aftor
they have reached the placid waters of
Lake Ontario they rapidly perish, and
This and
many other similar facts were adduecd
to show that quiet subsidence in nndlis-
turbed water is far more fatal to Yue-
terial life than the most violent aeiin-

ol

almost entirely disappear.

tion in contact with atmospherie air.
IHenee Prof. Froukland argoes that the
storage of water in reservoirs is an ox-

cellent method ef freeing it from mi-

crobes. —Youth's Companion.
War Doge.
In German military maneavers of

this yvear, dors will be used in the am-
At the command
wsecompanisd by a gesture in-
heating the dorection in swhich the
=eaieh s to be made, the trained dog
wores Off to the field, finds Lthe wenned-
ol man, retwrns with o eap, helmet or
n 1-i|‘t'l' of clothiner, l\rin;:e-. this to the
nmbulance men, nnd then retnrns with
them to the spot at which the wound-
ed mae lies-—Detroit Free Press,

lanee department.

g =
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TOM'S WIDOW,

BY AAMNA SHIELDS,

“Ye-e8," said Mrs, Craige, as we sat
sewing in her cozy sewing-rooim, “'most
folks potice that tidy.”

The tidy in question was a night-
mare vision, a combination of gaudy col-
ors never 1o be found excepting in those
horrors devised by the economical to
use up “odds and ends.” 1t was made
of canvas, and bits of zephyr wool, left
from more ambitious pieces of work,
were sewed in pell-mell, without regurd
in a set black that was
encugh 1o set anybody’s teeth on edge.

“Do—do you admire it?” 1 asked,
fearful of giving oifense by plain speak-
ing,

The old lady took off her spectacles,
wiped them, put them on again, leaned
her head on one side, and said, slowly
and gently, in a voice mild as pew milk:

“My dewr, 1 think it's the anost unat-
terably hideous object 1 ever beheld
in the whole 70 years of my life. No-
body could have made that tidy but
Tow's widow.”

“Oh!™ 1 said, not knowing exactly
how to answer, for Mrs. Craige was al-
most a stranger to me. My husband,

to color,

who was a missionary preacher, was
making a lecturing tour and Mrs.
Craige. an influential member of the

Evanstown cougregation, had invited
me to stay with her and rest from much
weary travel. | wias soon made 1o feel
at home in the dear old lady’s motherly
care, but it is ensilyv understood that |
could kpow nothing of herself or her
neighbors and family exeepting what
she chose to tell me,

“You do not know who Tom’s widow
was, my dear.”
stitehed

she said, preseatly, as |
r‘-'s{u'vtflll silenece: “how
Tom was my «on; one of
my <ons, | should say, for | had nine,
sud four danghiers, though you find me
alone, Some are dead, sowe are mar-
riedd, but all who are living have their
own bomes and families. Tom went to
Californin and staried a business: he
mnarried there, and when he died it was
uatural for me to suppose that his
widow would remain in her own home,
among bher own people. Tom was not
0 when he died, and I kpew she was
very much vounger, But one day when
I was grieving. as mothers will, my dear,
for my there walked in o little
mite of a figure that | should have taken
for a child but for the beavy widow's
araperios.  She came straight to
lifted her veil, and, looking
"ili

in
should you?

sOon.,

e,
out of =&
r of baby blue eyes straight into my
LT o, s ;

“*I am Daisy, dear mother
witlow,

Tom's
I am all alope in the world, but
Tom =aid he was sure if | ;ame to vou.
Vo would be god to me ’

“1I took ber straight ‘nta my heart,
the little, winsome darling. and [ loved
her own. So, my dear, if 1 tell
MYou of my trials with her, do not think
it was from want of love

I was sure

ns=

Iy

1t was not, for the dear old

tenderness,

lady s voiee was full of

It was louely for her for one thing."™
snid Mrs. Craige, “feor her mourping,
and it was a deep-hearted sorrow, lu-in
her secluded; and as there was no need
for her to employ herself usefully, she
began 10 plan delightful surprises for
me.  She was possessed by a very de
mon for fancy work. While she exer-
it upon sofa cushions and foot-
staols with distorted dogs and disle
cated cats embroidered in Berlin wool
upon tism, 1 endured in patience, al-
thoueh my
certainly aapazed at

Spent on

\-i.‘k"\’

old-fashioped deas were
the sums Daisy
mwaterials. Tom had left her
well provided for, and as she had no ex-
peuse here, her pocket-money was a
very handsome income. As 1 said, ['did
not Llittle lonely
child takipg ail the pleasure she could

ol

¢t to the poor

find in embroidering hideous desiygns
on canvas, aml putting the results in
the most COnSpicuons places in the
house, but this mild form of ber mania
scon gave place to the desire to ex
cel in every species of work that came
up to waste the money amd time of
idie women. This old house, which was
in my husband’s fumily before the rev-
olution, i= full of treasures endeared to
us by and and our
ailors and travelers have added many
a relie to the ornaments and furniture.
The first piece of vandalism that [ was
expected  to  admare, and secretly
groaned over, was the potichomanie
trapsformation of a pair of Venetian
glass vases that my son Heory brought
from Europe for me. They stood in
the spare room, and never was a serv-
ant allowed to toveh them. the ex-
quisite, fragile beauties! Imogine my
horror when Daisy exnltantly led me
to the room and displayed her handi-
work. Inside of each
one was pasted a colored landscape cut
from paper. over which a garland of
lenves was vared by bunches of grapes,
currnnis, binds and
buttertlies. Then the inside was plas.
tered with blue paint. What was on my
tongue was never spoken, for the blue
eves dapced with delight at my
posed pleasure, and bow could T be
eross to Tom's widow 2™

“Conld you never get it off 7" I asked,
pitifully.

“Never.

age Il!ﬂ'!-i!'ﬂ'l:]?illil,

My lovely vases!

cherries, flowers,

sup-

My vases were rained. The
next really dreadfuldeed, varied by atroe-
ities of minor importance, was Daisy's
discovery of my greast-grandmother’s
wedding-dress, a white-brocaded =atin
that we cberished far more thap any
old gold, but which Daisy ruthlessly
cut  into pincushions, embroidering
cach one and producing them triumph-
antly for a Christmas surprise. The
rirls were here—my giris—and my
song and their wives, and there arose
siach a howl as sent the wee blue-eved
mite to my arms in sheer terror. It
wus at that party that Willie Norman,
whose brother is my Kate's husband,
first saw Daisy. Long after the others
bhad forgotten the pincushions, [ saw
Wiilie in a corner with Daisy, evident-
ly consoling her. Two babies, togeth-
cr, my dear, though Willie is the dear-
est fellow! He came over quite often
after that (they live at Fernwood, ten
miles from here). and was kind enough
to discover all sorts of latent talent in
Daisy for decoruting everything with-
in reach. What 1 suffered from the
decalecomanin fever never can be de-
seribad,

“l can imagine it. 1 had five sisters,
and we wereall smitten,” | said. *“Wha:
started as a beauty to cover unsightly

spots soon became a frenzy! My moth-
Cr came to the resewe at last and

scrubbed away every inch.”

don’tyom jorget it.

“Willie brougbt her all the desipns
to be found, and earried the china she
devorated (7) to be baked! Oh, my
tdear! The ten set made in Canton for
Mr. Craige's grandmother's weddi
present, with It mooograms  wpd
guaint handles to the cupes, all different.
was doecorated, carried ofr 057 Willie, the
horrible pictures all baked in and then
presented to we for a birthday wift
1 could not tell you half. no, not the
twantieth part of the dreadfu destrige
tion. You can see, dear, that the honse
is finished inside with oak. 1o whinh
pot & brush had ever been touched,
but years of rubbing, waxing and pol
ishing have made like glass. We pride
curselves, 1 assure you, upon our nak
finish ™

“And well you may,” I said. “I hace
admired it more tLan I can tell vou

“Then vou can nagine my -'nr;'-r--rm.
tion when [ came home, after a fort
night's visit 10 my duughter, Marian,
to find Dasy was painting the doors
of the diningaoom in panels. W1l
bad put on the first coat all over two
doors—white paint, my dear! The
panels were in red, blue, green,vellow

—each a different color—and upon each
a different design. Suach spiky grass!
such stiff leaves, that looked as if thes
were cut out of tin! suck wooden birds,
that jooked as if their wings were held
apurt with a skewer! such staring roses,
flaring with red paint—"

**Such an altogether!" " ] quoted, as
the dear old lady paused.

“1 groamed in spirit, but consoled ma
salf by hoping that some new .':u]--'\.
would spare my grand old oaken doors.
And my hopes were verified. Daisy
tired of panel painting when the din
ing-room was finished, and last spring
I had the doors planed down. They
are a little thinner, but will pelish up
to the old tone in time.

“Burt after that day Willie was more
cautious about ber undertakings,
though more devoted 1o ber. She had
been witli iue then nearly three yvears,
and sbe bad recovered from her first
grief. bShe was very young, not 20
when Tom died, and laoking like a lit
tle girl. So when she shyly ventured
upon a white dress and some blue rib
bons, and came down 1o tea looking
frightened at her own temerity, [ said,
lovw lugl_\.

ng

“*What a pretty dress, and how pretts
my Daisy looks in it
"*You don’t think it is forgetting

Tom, do you?” she asked, with guiver-
ing lips.

* 'l am guite sure vou will never for-
get Tom,” 1 said, kindly, for she was
trembling all over,‘but l am as sure that
Tom loved vou 1wo well 1o wish VoL
voung life spent in mourning. even for
him. It is natural for you o be joyous
dear, and nothiong gives mwe mneh
picasure as to hear you sing or see you
smile.”

S0

“She had been wearing her blue rib-
bons for some months when the serup-

L)
picture and card-collecting lunacy
started. 1 bore my portion of the

inartyrdom ss valiantly as 1 eould. I
saw a priceless old Chinese jar that was
an heirloom plastered over with butter-
flies and grotesque heads, and var-
nished, and did not faint; I endured
patiently when a costly Japanese vase,
a present from a dear old friend, shared
the same fate; but at last the tradition-
ul straw was laid upgn the
back.™

1 looked at the dear ¢ld face, lighted
by a balf-comiecal twinkle of the eves,
snd wondered where soch angelic pa-
tience could have given wayv.

“One of my h'-} s, said the old lady
“my Paul, was u surgeon in the navy,
and from every voyvage he brought me
treasures that bpeame sacred when he
sailed nway and never returned
Amongst thess doubly precious posses
sions was a sandal-wood table, a mas
terpiece of carving. with a top pulished
like marble. The heavy cenferleg
branched off into feet of carved leaves
supportivg the eenter., which was
carved into exquisite garlands of
flowers, twisted round a tree trunk.
Put the beanty of the wood itself was
the only ornament of the flat top.

“*The table stond in a small room off
the parior. that was seldom used, nnless
we had company, and I never imagined
it in anv danger until, coming rather
unexpectedly from a walk, 1 saw Wil
lie's head and Daisy's bent over it. 1
hurried into the room. Ohb, my dear!
the whole beautiful top was covered
with hideous advertising cards nailed
on with brass-beaded tacks,

“*Oh, mother,, Daisy oried,
come in! It is pot finished.”

*“*‘How dare vou touch that 7 I cried,
and then cried like a baby. ‘Paul's
table!” I sobbed. *You have ruined it!’

“It was the first time | had ever
spoken harshly to her, and she was like
a child.

“‘Ob, Willie." she said, ‘she is angry.
and I thought she would be so pleased ”

“Willie was equal to the emergency.
He took her in his arms, and cried, in
great indignation:

“‘It's a shame! Don't ery, Daisy!
Oh, Daisy, be my wife, and you may nai?
scrap pictures on every table in my
house.”

“Did you ever hear of such a pro-
posal? Two babies, my dear. But
they have been very happy, and there is
not apy assthetic borror wanting in
their hbome. Storks on one leg. resds,
sunflowers, lilies, dadoes and friezes.
Dut there is a third baby now, pearly a
vear old. 1 expect to hear of that in-
fant in classic costume, with a lvre in
her bands, some day; but I can bwar it.
My responsibilities came to an end
when Daisy ceased to be Tom'™s widow "™
—N. Y. Ledper.

cnrme s

‘don’t

A Roeyal Narse.

The queen of Portugal kills tedium
and wins popularity by persevering in
her medical vocation. She goes regu-
larly to the dispensary for children
that she founded. On arriving she
dons a nurse's uniform and procesds
1o serious work. The mmnagers are the
PDaughters of St. Catherine of Siena.
The queen at first showed herself a
coward when surgical operations were
expected, but has steeled herself to
suffering, and now hnlds on her knees
little patients while in the surgeon's
hands.—Alhany Argus,

Left ut in the Cold

“Jacques, how is it you pever bring
apy good marks home from school 7

“Oh, paps there are such a lot of ue
that when my turn comes there are
vone left."—La Famille,

— e —————
RECENT INVENTIONS.

In a recently designed door lock the
key #ts into the end of the dourknob
und there is no ot her kevhole.

A newly-patented penholder consinta
of a small cap to slip over the end of
the forefinger. in the end of whiok
the peu is fastened for use.

To keep the 1 abw cool while ﬂdh‘-
his conch a fan is fustened to an uprighs
rodd, which is geared to the wheal balow
Lo turn as the conch moves.

Extension leaves for sew ing machines
are composed of a flat piece of metal
or wood, with the edges turned under
the drop leaf, on which it slides

For the prevent:onof dust on car win-
dows a V-shaped trough is placed wp-
Tignt o fromt of each window to catoh
the dust and cis r=, Lthe vponing bLe-
iy toward the engrine.

A neat thread-cutter for sewing ma-
chines that is aWwayvs in its place con-
~ists of & very small parir of scissors fas-
t*ned to the push plate in the proper
Position 1o cut th threads at once.
Fhe newest desigrn in prscdad lo-w b ol

for stcamers san be fully "-'.i"mm in

ile

the water, as the blades are turned with
the flar side to the boat as they rise
and with the edge to the oal as they

deseend
A new on
a berth 1

r seatl which can be used an
the buck of each st In
Ons. pricied at the top and
u,‘-\'..gri to form the U [rpeiar
seat vpening out below to

tWwo sect
SWingringr
berth, the
form the lower herth

A fifth wheel for wagons which witl
not run dry has its under section hol-
old the all, the upper seo-
Uon resting in i1, and both being curved

on a line with the center of the king-

bolt.

lowed out to b

Globular matches for use in an ante-
matic cigar-lighter are little halls of sal-
phur and phosphorus, the lighter sein~
ing one suxt igFniting when a lever
an ejector removing the
wasts portion alfter nse.

A Russian has invented a rivat foeding
and drivisg machine, which is composed
of & reservonr for the rivets, o feed chuta
and a plunger, run by power and cou-
ver, to drive the tacks

them
SHE REMEMBERED.

When George Washingren Turaed
Down the Gas,

Apropos of Washmgion, whose birsh-
day hus just bwen celebrated, & Guains
*lory s told coscerning an old Ly
vho was his native town
of Fredicksia

it

IS pressed,

trolled by a foot |
ur nivets and fast

Clsseun en

rir an who could Dot

‘.ll“' ‘“'";I I' '.. v l.' i ‘.:‘ ﬁ“.';l‘..rdl d‘d—
Mrs. Pickett, the nidow of Gen. Pickets,
vid 1t with o hearty

¥ rits e WS an

lHusev-woolsey pstti-

irban, and we foond
Is around the olty
and took a kodak picture of har. One

of the

her in fun If she
Washington you soe. she

company asked

reanean e red

was very old. *"Decd and “deedy I do,
miss,” she answered, glibly. “‘Perhape
you were one of his nurses, mamms T
"Dat am jess »o, missy—I1 nussed him
when he was a leetle miteer baby.” “Oh,
then, vou must have known abont the
cherry tree? But she did not, and &

was expinined to her and she listened
‘Ise don’ koow
nothin' "bout nocherry tree. missy, bat
en his waw found
e pras a-burnle’,
‘Did he tall
turnesid it on, mammy ¥ * “Dead
an’ deedy, he did, foh he nebber tole no
there wasn't Wil Y gas
in those davs" “Yes, dere was, hopey:
I "members dat, oo It was decided
thatold mammy had been Lthe servant of
solne Lieorge '\{ ns=h but Dol our
immortsl George, and she was lafd
W her lusion andis-

with muach iuterest
| "ruebers "zactly wh
him i her room an

iiisee he dome tur

i Oon

her e

w ‘But maummy,

gion,

Wi

TR peculiar

turt

WAYS TO COOK VEGETABLES
Potato Fritters large-

sized potatoes, add three beaten egpw,
] f and oo

soorfuls of T,
mix well Derop

Fry & small onios,
| of butier; AR
the pan part full of cold, sliced potatoes;
<alt and pepper; pour over Lheam beaten,
Rake untilitisa solid cake

Fritters amall,
iroiled carrots to n pulp: add four beat-
" stir in a balf cupful of flower,
mosten with a fittle cressm, salt to taste,
andd fry by dropping by spoonfuls inte

hot fat.

{:Tale ten
three tables
tablespoonful of salt;
into hot fat

Potatos

sliced, in

(hpeiet -

a tabilespoonin

et
L 4 e

Carrot Beat tavo

Cauliflfower Omelet.—Take the whie
part of a beilded canlifiower: chop B
smmall, max with it a saflicient quantity
g Prut it
into a welldbuttered, shallow pan, and
Lake 55-. a -.!u.j-'i. ovYTen.

of well-bwntes and season

Hus| some teader,
asparagus very linle
water with x amall portion of salt; chop
it fine: mix it four well-beatem
eges: add two tablespoon{uls of swess
cream. Fry in ! butter.

Cabbage Pudding.— Boil cabbage an-
11l well cooked: set aside to cood and
drain. When cold, chop fine; add twe
beaten eggs, o tablespoonful of botter,
a half cupful of sweet milk, pepper and
salt. Stir together, put into a bottered
pudding dish and bake browm. — Ladles’
World.

Asparagus Omelet.

fresh-cut in a

with

.

Pilanted by Momks.

At Interiaken, Switzerland, on the
dleep alluvial soil deposited by the riv-
ers which came down from the greas$
Mernese Oberiand, a monastery and
nunnery were founded in 1130. The
monks planted a grove of walnuts abous
their buildings and a long avenue cou-
necting the cloister with the neighbor-
ing villago of Aarmuehle. They had
learned from the east and south, ne
doubt, the value of the rich, fruity ol
vielded by the walnuts, and te this day
it is pressed in quantitios here and ssed
as a substitute for olive ail. The wal-
nut trees still survive, hoary with age,
picturesqueand venerable, they now Mne
the fashionable promenade, Hoheweg,
where the whole worid throngs to pay
homage to whe Jungirau, aowned with
her eternal snows., To-day, within the
walls of the old cloister, the presens
Kries Forester, of Interlsghen, has es-
tablished a little “plant school,” where
all sorts of seedlmgs are grown, 1w be
used in the work of protecting the
Hunks of the mountaine aguinst tor-
rents from melted snow. Thus the
moanks builded better shan they knew,
and, in a certain sense, the modern for-
ester here is Lheir lineal successor,




